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which he did not discover till he reached the 1 main portion of tlie trunk hanging by a chip 'old devil must be stone - dd. , Of .Bfe,Far the 8entinc1.boat, and that ia proven from the fact, thatOmocralic Sentinel. Our Trip to CincinnatL
We promised our readers in our last

that we should probably this week give

to the stump, in order that blocks might be
placed under it, to keep it from falling quit
to the ground Sampson struck his axe into ;

thelo'', and beuau lo look lor a shady place
to sU down.

.near uy grew a stately oasswooa,. irora ,

the roots of which sprung up a luxuriant
growth of shoots, surrounding the parent

xnow banks before his own door! Mr. Ken- -

per took his departure, leaving Lucretia with
the widower.

No sooner had our hero cone, than Misgi

lne, who had kept gradually hitching away
from the widower, made an errand to the
tire, an excuse fur hitching it back again.

A ice young man, Mr. Kepper," observed
the widower, dancing at Lueretia over his.tre. Keflectmg that these ould not only i

Ishade him from the sun, but also serve as a.es. .vi :., ..(- -
protection against a swarm 01 nies,, 110 ue
ternuned to nnd a resting place amoug them,
and began accordingly, to push them aside, j

m search of the most comfortable spot.
A' tuat moment the chirping of a squir

rei aiiraciea 111 attention u. uie vasi nias
of earth which adheied to the upturned

3' S roots of the fallen tree. The little animal many years, you know."
was sitting on the summit of this mass, talk- - i ' "Could'nt, we'll see, muttered! Samp
ing saucily to Mr. Kepper, who thinking son. ' . ..-- . . -

of the corn it would consume during the; "Avd it'a some consolation," added 3Vt
coming autumn, pieked up a club, and with morecalmly, "to know that, allheal, '

a well aimed blow, knocked it into the deep have lost Sampson, our children are proVt
cavity left by the exhumed roots of the tree. : ded lor. Oh, here eornes Jo with the oxal
Mr. Kepper with an eye to plexsing his lit-- 1 My poor , dear brother! Oh, save him J-t- le

nephews, jumped into tlie hollow, pick- - sept)! He may still be alive I" ti i.t
ed that kicking squirrel out the mud, and j "Possible," whispered Sampson, hoarsf
having thrown it down by his vest, proeee-- 1 ly. ,,f
ded to ensconce himself in the bushes. j "Quick, Bunker, help me whip thia ehata

Mr. Kapper found a most comfortable j round the top of the stamp," cried S'mee.
spot where lie was quite concealed from the "fudge, they can't pull it," said Bsssek
sun and flies, and there leaning agains'. the "Tueru's no use if Uiev," irrewled &un
ancient basswood, he indulged in a reverie in
which a nice widow, adelightfulfnmilyol'chil-- 1

dren, cidrin the evening, and'gooseberry pie
fordinner,wrecharminlymixeduptogeiher.'

Mr. Kepper was startled" from his pleas-- 1

ant reflections by a dull cracking; sound, in
the direction of the tree on which he had
been choping, pushing aside the bushes, he
saw the chip breaking, which he had left
the log hanging to the stump.

No sooner had he spoken, than the trunk
dropped off, and instuntaniously the huge
mass of roots and earth overbalancing the
stump, which was no longer attached lo the
tree, turned slowly back, and lell with a
dull heavy report into its original bed.

"The dogs!" muttered Sampson, "it is
lucky I did'nt happen to le picking that
squirrel out of the hollow just at this time!"

a j 1 1 1 . - .1. :.. 1. .. taiiu 11c snuuuereu iv iiiinii wdm a nuinu
death to be crushed under an avalanche of
roots and clay.

Mr. Kepper, however, sal still, and was
soon lost in another reverie, from which he
was aroused by a most extraordinary occur-

rence.
It afterwards appeared that Joe Symes,

the hired man, who w at work repairing
a fenco near by, had twice or thrice cast his
eyes in tlie direction of the (alien tree.
Hearing the found of Kepper's axe no Ion- -

'
1

-- . J

ger, Mr. Symes looked shortly after, and)-- ; "You consoled yourself 'with the rxo?-sa- w

that worthy man in the hole under the lection of my will, when you thought I a
roots of the tree; and in a little while, start- - dead," ho muttered; "and now that 1 am
led by a smothered concussion, he looked alive, you are inconsolable. Here Joe 8yme,
again, and beheld the stump turned back, he cried to the wondering re, "here
At that moment Mr. Bunker appeared, and j my head I'll remember you. Thro that
inquired for his brother-in-la- Both look- - W chain around Bunker, and shake bin in- -

" horrid, but then" ' e ought tfc.MJfraneA
ful that he has made Lis 711!.,.-- .

"Oh, yes, &unporf mmt'm teutioue nan.
He was prepared " aiibed Jane. "AM if
he was to be snatched Irora e iught I
oe timntiul that be did.nl marry trek ,JiV
well, he was a good boy, if he did taysj Lie,
faults." ,

'
. ,

"Was I?" growled Sampson inUieluaU--;

, "i lie widow ii rooks mar BOIO KBmneim
now," said Bunker with a itrint sil a4
long breath. , !.(.,.,

"Oh, she may, eh?" thought Sampaoa,
To be sure, that odious match ie off tuf

mina, signed Jane. "Well, Ite probaoif
all for the best. He eoald'nt have ltTVi

son, stepping irom the bushes. "I don't
die so easj." '

"Good Lord, hre he is," cried Byrnes,
dropping the log chain. ... . ui'i

"The devil!,' muttered Bunker, changing
countenance. "Oh, my dear Sampson,"
he added, recovering his "you
rejoice my heart; 1 never thought you w vie
und r that stumo, but still I I hit hiiotts "

t .1
"Mvilear, dear brother," exclaimed Jane, '

running to embrace him. "I was afraid
you wtre burl 1

"And that 1 wasn't married,", ."fcara,'
sneered Sampson; puling 011 his vest sulkily.

'My dear brother," began Bunker, do,--
precatinglv, "you have made "

"My will, I kuow it," walking off.'

"hut
..

w here
...

are you going! asked tot)
: 11... 1.

buaious ruinser. ts

"To inform Mrs. Biooks ' that she tat
your permission to go to the devil."

Mv dear Imillim 1 mcunt" . .i v -i- "!
"You meant to consign her to me, to L4

sure, you failed me an old devil; 1 am glad
my noble minded staler, that the odious
match is oft your mind. But it happens to
be on my mind, heavy as you supposed (hi
cursed slump was on my body. n

Jane sobbed on his neck, but Sampson
pushed her away.

to the middle of next July, and you'll do nv
a service.

And he strode away, leaving Jane solArng
hysterically, Bunker gnawing hie seihel lip,
and Joe Kymes laughing so that hq eoulii
hardly attiud. .iiw.r-,,,- 1 mi, W ,

Sampson Kepper never entered hi bffti
house again, until the Bunkers had moved
out of it, which event was o( speedy occur,
rence, nnd then he did take possession, ac- -
compani.-db-

.1.., ......the widow,
.

nsW Mrs. Kprjr.
and an me itttiu i;iookw.-a-. -- (.. ;. 1

And now Sampson was Tery happy, lr
he had but three things to repeut rfha b
bad not married Lueretia fifteen years; ai;v.
instead of allowing another ' to eniof 'htir
freshest bloom; that tlie selfishness of other
had not been years of blissful tnarried Uth
and that all the dear Itttiu Btookses were jiOt

dear little rveppers.
PAtX CstlTOS.

First use ok Maiiooa-ni- . Dr. Gibbons,
nn einineut .physician in the latter "end tf
the seventeenth century, had a brother a

who was the first that , brought
from the West Indies, somj mahogany k
for ballast. The Doctor was then tuildjrti
him a house in Covent Garden, andlJAbrotl(-- 1

er the ) upturn, thought thij piiglvt be of svr-- i
vise tco him, but the carpeny found ttie
wood to hard for their tools, arid U waft laid
aside as useless; ' Soon uften ilr. Gibbons
wanted a caudle, box, and ;ol a eabhtetyoia- -'

ker to make it out of Hi ueelea wooJ,Jying
in tlie irarden. The fbox wiu huuls. and.

tiheDoccur Wss so pleaied wiih it, lht h
got the cabinet-make- r tol make him a tUreit
of it, and the fine color J aad polbin te in
duced hihj to invite a great number ot hie
friends t see it,' and antong Utetu the ilucb
ess, of Buckingham Her Uriei WgtI
the Doctor for some of the wotrf' and t
Wolloston, the cabiiK-t-maker- tonake h-- r

1

fa bureau also, on which the feme of ma--
hlMAHttr ttlti Wi lutsfi-as- M.'c.s maa.Ia ml I

raaiuaveo nr. uonar Dill Oil llieiSnain
weter Brk of Vittriuia, t Wheelinsbktr.
upon himiliug t.oj.th. follector oi-t- ra
blown into the river and lost. The next da
fie had' mi affidavit of the fact Ix fori a ut.
istrale, and forwanled it on to the BnIiX,
iesi4'iuiiymoxBiiw 'ne mivtr'asauf

M r?".". clokg; B bran 1 5
dollar note on ths said Bwnlu,, U wre,.
rtr,.n? to "'"V"' in thie ease, H.atsoj
gl(dm issue from a corrupt source.-l- ee.

. .

Med witll
. .

crlspea pars, A .J fifi...
Um-bu-

. ol)WlM thautl.tfiS
,,' yk5ch Dr Fc , j.jDr. Black,.. Jbe.chenijst. attempted Witle,

k 'imitation of tlie ancients. Thtwa lr

moh snails o be collected id "the field ui
made inte kind of soup, -- 11iy toakUlivir
seats opposite to each other, and vi te work
in perfect good IhUIu A jpiout full fl,,lw fsatisfied both that the experiment was a fail-
ure, buteactv was ashaaied to give in first.
At laa Uiaektlitaitlkig a kxik at bieTrfeibI,
ventured, 9 say."Dinna)j,yettluukt, they 'vr si
leetlegreen?' 1Confouijde4) jrjne!"jeq
phaiictllly responded Ferguson: "take Vrn

,,,.,.;, ;ivhstt,im
.yThe .whitf nawrs hare fitfnrt

fapoten ofTatj.,' 3 "Me M.titi'al , neyr
i,,Ml 4 WtWr'Duet aht' uue. t;iUlect ih
i ', ?,:vi fn .

Thoughts on Seeing: an Egyptian
" 1 - ' -Mummy.

What is tha object now before my sight, . ;

Robed in the raot hue of starlew night:
AU faded yet not crumbling down lo duat,
Was u aver human ur.u it a built
O thit! was once tlie gayeat of tha gay.
A spirit beamed in it with cheerful ray;
Twm once a Princes on the Theban throne;
Now the oul U gone now 'tit clay alone.
Those eyca now eealvd once beamed with cheerful

liaht.
Those hand now arird and palsied to the aight.
Perhaps once awayed the powerful ami of atate,
And done deeds to lie ranked among the great.
Those lips all withered by the hand of time,
Once moved with gentle, grateful, pleasing smile;
Once carrolcd forth delightful muaie sweet.
Once did some youthful lover kindly greet.
Those limbs once strung to motion quick and gay.
Are now unstrung, and nought but palsied clay;
Once clothed in rubes of majesty and might.
Now in the noon of deaths dark gloomy night.
'Mid tears and aiglu thou tell before death's stroke.
Perhaps thy death some fondling's heart once broke
But long ere this they all hava sunk t.) rest.
And in immortal robes of being drea'd.
Once placed among tlie royal Blighty dead
In sealed aarcophagun, from foot to head;
Now broken ia thy silent slumbering cull, .

Yet on thee doatb still holds his gloomy spoil.
A nation gazes on thy lifcleee fortn.l
When thou existed, which was yet unborn;
Thy body laid in solemn silence by.
In now beneath a far, far western sky.
Two thousand rolling years hava glided by,
Since lifes warm channel though thy heart was dry.

l ea more, for 'tis a longer lapse of time
Since Theban glory flourished on the Khine.
Though thou hast been with death fur agos long,
Though now thou art the subject of my song,
A soul thou haat, on that eternal stream
Of endless Being. O! 'tis not a dream.
But true the time, the appointed time will be,
When thou from death's embrace aliall yet go free;
Thy soul shall come from the eternal state,
And this dry lifeless body animate.
Then if in time, by faith washed in his blood.
If saved by grace from sins overwhelming Hood,

New life and vigor, shall thou wear again,
And an eternal world of blisa obtain.
This body shall ascend to climes on high,
From which corroding carce forever fly,

All pure and lovely, join in sweetest song,
With that bright rubed, eternal blood washed throng'

1 HOMrso.iville, mwusoif Co., O,, Nov. 30th.

From the Southern literary Gaxette.

UNDER THE STUMP,
Or, Sampson Kepper's Courtship.

Any shrewd observer of men and manners
could have immortalized his name in Grass-boroug- h,

by explaining, clearly and satis-
factorily, the reason why Mr. Sampson Kep-
per remained a bachelor at two score.

Tlie lacts of the case are as follows:
Simpson Kepper, Esq., at five and twenty,
was looked upou as a prize by all the mar-
riageable young lai'ws in Gtmssborough.
Possessed of good looks and an excellent
farm, agreeable manners, and a large, com-fo- r

able house, a pair of whiskers and two
pair oxen, bampson could hure "taken his
pick" among tlie maidens of Grassbormigh,
any of whom .would have been delighted
with his preference. He was a kind-hearte- d

fellow, too was Sampson Kepper, and
I have often heard him described, as hav-
ing a distinguishing fondness for gooseber-
ry pies, nice children, fine horses, and ladies
in general.

At that delightful age five and twenty!
Sampson did actually betray an inclination
for connubial happiness. He commenced
paying his addresses to the amiable Miss
Lueretia Lane, a worthy and pretty young
lady, who was said by every body with
the exception of a multitude of rival beauties

would make him an excellent wife.
Now Sampson waited onLucretia "cour-

ted her," as Grassborough gossips termed
it, for five years, and it was well known to
Sampson's friends that more than forty times
during that period he was on the point of
offering her his hand. But Sampson did
not make such an offiur lor reasons which
Grassborough would have been glad to know.

The Lanes lost patience with the heir of
the house of Kepper. . Xiucretia, they said,
was t his disposal, but they could see no
sense in requiring years to make up his mind
to marriage. They threw out certain hints,
which offended Sampson and distressed his
faithful mistress; hints designed to hasten
the approach of lazy-pace- d Hymen, but
which were a chilling shower-bat- h on the
ardor of Mr. Kepper. He avoided Lucretia's
society for a ionth. At the end of that
lime, convinced of the impossiblity of living
without her, he called upon her one Sunday
night, as in former days,, To his astonish-
ment he found her occupying the small par-
lor in company with Mr. Brooks, a wealthy
widower of thirty-five- . Mr. Brooks and
Lueretia sat togethsr in the chimney corner-an- d

Sampson, with his surtout on, sank in,
to the seat opposite. , i. ,.

"Fine evening," said Sampson, in an un-
steady voice. . .

"Nay," said Lueretia, changing color rep-idl- y

and looking at the buck-lo-

It was snowing and blowing outside, at a
frightful rate.' ;,'The widower settled his chin in his neck-
cloth, with a pompous air, and tried to look
unconcerned. Lueretia coughed and blush-
ed, and moved about in her chair, as if she
had eaten something which distressed her;
while Mr. Kepper glanced uneasily from his
hat to the door, and played with his thumbs,
like any timid young man, who intended to go
to a champagne supper, should penetrate the
sanctimonious silence of a Quaker meeting,
by mistake. ...,., ,

"Ahem! Thought I'd just look in, ind
see how you were," observed Simpson, af
ter a long pause, turning on his chair, and
crossing M legs wjtu an attempt to appear

"Thank you hope you wUl you'll come
attain?" faltered Lueretia ,(,,.
j And not another word. wa spot en for

halt an Hour. , At lemHIi bampson, after a
series of preliminary "ahems," and anxious
glances at his hat, sumraond courage to
say t, , .,,.! ),','"Guess I'll he coino-- ' J

.'..'f'What'a your hurry?; asked Lueretia, in
afeeble tone.

,
,'

, , r' ,ti.;
"Nothing particular-jrues- a' ibougV )'d

better be going. Good night." .
'

"
'Good night, if you must go." ' ' 'J
Humbling over a chair in his endeavors

to appear . unconcerned, and buttoning the
right-han- il lappel of his dres-co- t an error

ft J'lWOI'J J MM. S at ';' ft .'tut'

the captain cares more about the lives ef his
passengers, than be does about steamboat

' ''racing.
We arrived at Steubenv'dle on the next

Saturday evening, and the next morning we

started for Cadiz, on a "pony" loaned to us
by our friend Judge Jswett, where we arri-

ved in safety, and heartily rejoiced that we

were done steamboating for a ' season at
least. ,

Lieutenant Governor.
' The Steubenville Union says: We have
heaid the name of bur 7oung friend J. M.

Gilman, of Columbiana county, spoken of in
connection with the Lt. Governorship, and
understand that his name will be presented
before the 8th of January convention for the
nomination for that office. ' Mr. Gilman is a
young man of the first order of talents, and
has had legislative experience to fit him for

the post. During the itcent contests his

voice on the stump was heard eloquently in

the advocacy ef democratic principles, and
with a warmth and effect that challenged the

admiration of all listeners, and won for him

the meed of praise from all hands. He
comes from a county, too glorious old Co'

lurabUna which never falters in her devo
tion to democratic principles, and if her
democracy only backs Mr. Oilman with half
the energy they display in their contests
with our common opponents, he will be

nominated and triumphantly elected. Both
of which results, we need scarcely add, will

give us great pleasure.

Franklin Pierce is the youngest man who
ha? ever been eleeted President of the Uni
ted States. He is 48 years of acre. Wash
ing tun, John Adams, Jefferson, MadisonJ
Monroe, John Quincy Adams and Van Buren

were each 58; Jackson, 62; Harrison, 68;

Taylor, 68; and Polk, 49. '

3THon. Louis MoLank, of Cecil Co.,
Md., is mentioned as a suitable candidate for
Secretary of State under General Pierce.

&2T Gen. Pikrcb has written a letter to a
citizen of Philadelphia, in which he states
that he will not leave for the South until
about the first of February.

1STA worthy but poor minister recently
requested the loan of 5o dollars from the
cashier of a bank, and in the note requesting
the favor, he said he would pay in ten days,
on the faith of Abraham. The cashier re-
plied that by the rules of the bank the in- -

tiorser must reside in the State.,. .The par-
son then sent him a reference to the Dtvil,
supposing they would not refuse one of their
own directors. Cin. Enq,

A Call job a Statb Hkmpgbanc Cok- -

vsntion. The friends of Temperance in
the several comities in this State, are

to meet In some central place or
places in their respective counties on the
third Saturday, the 18th of December next,
and at such nceetings to discuss the proprie-
ty of a law. entirely prohibiting the liquor
trafic in Ohio, and designate a large num-
ber delegates to present their views in a
Stute Convention to beheld in the City of
Columbus on the first Wednesday (the 5th)
of January, 1852.

All the p;ipers tn this State are requested
to publish this call.

S. F. CAREY.
J.B.THOMPSON.
JOHN A. FOOTE.
WARREN JENKINS.
JOHN J. JANNEV.

' Cummiltte.

WfiiisTna and ths Eiehwaymah. A cor-

respondent of the Detroit Free Press gives
the following correction of an anecdote about
Mr. Webbter, when riding at night between
Washington and Baltimore:

The anecdote is entirely ineo.'rect, and at
it appears to reflect on the courage of Mr.
Webster, itis butfair thathis memory ihould
have the benefit of the true facts. The fol-

lowing you may depend on as the true ver-
sion, i 1 have heard it more than once from
an intimate friend and great admirer of Mr.
Webster, and who was in Congress with him.

Mr. Webster was one of the passengers in
aitage eoach which broke down betwen Bal-

timore and Washington. The passengers
went to the nearest tavern, and there found
that there was no other vehicle to be procured
for some hours. This was al night, and Mr.
Webster, being very anxious to proceed on
his journey, applied to the landlord for some
conveyence; his answer was that he had
none, but that a person was about to pro
ceed towards Washington.inagig, and might
oe inaucea to give mm a sent; "Dnt," said
the landlord, drawing Mr. Webster aside,
"you may not like your companion; he is tlie
notorious M the murderer!" - "Nev
er mind," said Mr. Webster, "be will not
hurt me; ask him if he will take me." il
was a man who had been tried for a uosl
atrocious and savage muder, and who, al-

though he had been acquitted, was believed
by all to be guilty, and went by the name of
M- - , the murderer. The owner of the
gig consented totuke Mr. Webster with him,
and they started, chatting on various sub
jects, until suddenly, a very lonely part of
tue road, uis companion turned abruptly
towards Mr. ! Webster,' and said, "Do i you
know wnom you are ridini witliT" With
out a moment's hesitation, Mr. Webster an-

swered, fYeswith M --, the murder-,'- .'

and, in his turn, asked, "and do you
know with whom you are . riding?'! M- -
at once answered, )'Yes with Daniel Web-
ster, and I believe, too, the only man In the
United States V. bo would dare to say to me
what you have just said ".J The. boldness of
the answer suited the savage spirit of M ,
and he often afterwards related the anecdote.

j, ; y. .,

iTYou rarely, if ever see a politician
with smooth, hai r, a great scholar with fine
hair, an artist with ted hair, a ; fop, with
coarse hair, a minister with long hair, or an
editor whose hair is carefully adjusted,

.,Ct5.Whx did Adam,' when alone',' find the
day long? Because it was always morning
without, Eve,;,", ,

ftnti ii .turn lie ni m viti .Jl

some account of our late trip to Cincinnati.
We now fulhl that promise. : , ..

On Tuesday, the l(ilh ult., we started on
our journey. We left Cadiz early in the
morning, in company with some 2 or three
ot our fellow-citizen- who were going to
Wheeling. There was nothing new or at-

tractive on the road between this and Wheel-in- g,

except the Plank Road, which we should
judge had been completed some ten or
twelve miles altogether, This road U excel
lent, with but one exception, and that is,
that the plank are not long enough.' '

We arrived in Wheeling about 2 o'clock
P. M., and "put up" at the Beymer House.
We did not see the face of our old friend
Walker, the former landlord, and upon en-

quiry we found that lie had departed this
life some two weeks previous to that time.
Mr. Walker was a clever man, and a good
landlord, and his death will be regretted by
all those who have ever had tha pleasure of
stopping with him. '

In about an hour after we arrived in

Wheeling we got aboard of the steamer
Manchester, Captain Bowman. The Man-

chester is a good and new boat, the officers

are clever and accommodating, and the fare
was excellent. But she drawl rather too
much water when the river is as low as it
was then. We were on her until she arrived
at the lower end of Blannahassett's Island,
where she made such a complete stick, that
we thought there was a poor chance of trav-

elling much farther on her at that time. '

. We kept on the Manchester until Thurs-

day evening, when the steamer Envoy, Capt.
Eodgcrs, came along, and we took passage
on her, as we thought, for the remainder of
the trip. She went along pretty well until
about 10 P. M., when the first thing we

heard was "she's sinking," which was

yelled out by the mate at a most vociferous

rate. Here was a scene of great confusion.

Some trying to get out of their state rooms,
and others picking up their baggage and
running for the hurricane dck. In a few

minutes, however, quiet was restored, and it

was ascertained th.it in rounding too at the
head of Buffington's Island, she had ran

the Jane Franklin, and "stoved in"
her bow. She soon ran to shore and all was

safe. The cause of the collision was this.
When these two boats arrived at the head
of Buffington's Island, they discovered that
the steamer, Royal Arch, was sunk in the
channel. They then undertook to round too,

and go ashore, mil in doing so, by some

carelessness, the Envoy struck the Jane
Franklin about midway, and "stoved" her
bow in, while the Franklin escaped uninjur-

ed. When the boat struck, two men were
so frightened that they jumped overboard,
and not being able to swim, were unfortu-

nately drownded. The pumps were then

put to work, and kept so until we left heron
Saturday morning. The officers of the En-

voy are what might be called ''grabbers,"
get all they can and give nothing back.

On Saturday morning, the llcv. Mr. Herr
of Dayton, and ourself, concluded that we

would go down to the lower end of the
Island, and take the first boat that came
through. We had not more than arrived
there, before the splendid little steamer,

John McFadcn, came through, and we stait-e- d

on our journey. About midnight on the
same evening, we arrived at Ironton, and as

sleep had left us" for several days, we con

cluded we would sojourn m that place until
Monday morning. In company with our
reverend friend, mentioned above, we repair'
ed to the town where we bad a good night's
repose, which was very acceptable at the

' 'time.'
Ironton is one of the wonders of the age.

It is only about three years old, and now it
contains a population of some 2500 inhabi-

tants. It has a l ail road running to it, a rol-

ling mill or two, several foundries, and other
beneticinl improvements. About a year since
it became the county seat of Lawrence Co ,

and it is still growing rapidly. We shall not
soon forget the hospitality shown to us by
our newly roadd friends, Mr. Peters and
lady, of that pl.we. i . j ,

On Monday morning we started for Cin-

cinnati on the steamer Cabinet, where' we

arrived safely the next day. The Cubinet
is a regular packet, running betwen Ironton
and Cincinnati, and we should judge that
she dees a good business fiom the loads of
pig iron that she took on board, and she de- -

serves it, for the officers are gentlemanly
,.,and accommodating. s .,

We had been se long on the river, that
we couldmake but a short stay in Cincin

nati, and therefore missed the opportunity of
seeing a great deal that we should like to
have seen, besides a large number of old
acquaintances.'' We7 are under obligations

to our friends Robinson 4c Faran, of the En
quirer, (which by the by is one ot the very
best Democratic papers published in the
cduntrjr,) and Potter of the Commercial, for
numerous flavor suown w .us during our
short stay in the city. r '

: On Wednesday, after transacting our bit"
siness with' the Messrs.-Wells- , the gentle-

manly agents of the Cincinnati Type Foun
dry,! and bidding adieu to the excellent
hosts of the Dennisoa House, we started for
home on the excellent! gteamer U. 8. Mail,

Caotain Ilaiiep. ' The.' Mail U an excollent

dickey, and htvin" his arm on the back of
her chair.

"Nay," said Lueretia, stooping to place a
stick on the andirons.

Mr. Brooks perceived that the clow of the
fire made her lace very red.

Used to be pretty neighborly, 1 under-- ;

swnd;
"Ye yes quite!"
Lueretia was crimson.
"Nothing but a friend, I suppose?"
"Oh, nofno!"
"Ahem! and if I should that is, if any j

one else should wisn to marry you, ue
would'nt be in the way?"

The widower's arm supplied from the back
of the chair, and fell somehow by accident
around her waist, and the widower being
an abseut minded person, neglected to put
it back again!

"And would anything else be in the way,
my dear?"

"Ihats accordintr" (how the hre did
glow iu Lucretia's face!) "according to
who the person is ;

The clasp of the arm about her waist
tightened.

"Ah! hem! and if and if if it was mo"
"You! ha! there's no danger of that I

guess!" said Lueretia, trying to laugh it
off.

Another movement of the arm and Lu-

cretia's head lay on the widower's shoulder.
"But I am in earnest," exclaimed Mr.

Brooks.
Oh! I didn't suppose If that's the case,"

stammered Lueretia, pretending to struggle
a little.

This afforded the widower an excuse for
clasping her waist still closer. He laid his
whiskers against her wet cheek, to the im-

minent peril of Sampson Kepper's happiness,
and the smoothness of his own dicky. Then
you might have heard a kiss.

"There! now say you'll have me," exclaim-

ed the widower.
"If you want me to"
Lueretia thought of Sampson, and hesi-

tated. She had a lingering affection for that
young gentleman, but then, he had exhaus
ted her patience. Sampson was certainly
a desireble man, But Lueretia was twenty-thre- e.

It wassweet tobecome Mrs. Kepper,
but it was awful to think of becoming an old
maid. The widower's affections at this mo-

ment struck Lueretia a happy medium a
comfortable certainty, although they prom-
ised no uncommon happiness, and she mur-

mured,
. "I will." -

And this is the mannerin which Sampson,
through, a habit of too much caution and in-- !

decision, lost the fairest maiden in urass- -

borough, after courting her live years.
Mr. Brooks took his young bride home to

fill the place of a mother of three children;
and Sampson, who had a married sister,
with a small family, in strengthened circum
stances, resolved to give his poor relations
a home in his house, and live with them as
an old bachelor, to Ihe end of his days. On
losing Lueretia, Sampson, in despair, had
made a vow never to marry.

Eight years afterwards, however, Mr. Kep
per had occasion to reconsider his vow, Mr.
11 rooks died suddenly, havini' Lueretia the
mother of as many more. Sain pson was fond
of children, and Lueretia was more of angel
in his eyes now than ever. He visits her,
carried presents to her children, and did ev
erything in lis power to console her in her
atluctioii, nnd the young widow dried her
tears, planted some delicate flowers on the
grave of the lamented lirooks, and smiled
encouragingly on her old lover.

People began to talk again. Sampson
and Lueretia were going to be married now,
at all events, said the gossips. But two
years passed; every body was puzzled; and
the fact that Mr. Kepper was a bachelor at
fortv, was a mystery.

The truth is, Sampson had not been cured
of his old habit of procrastination. To mar
ry the mother of six children, and take her
and them home for Sampson could never
have made up his mind to settle down on
the Brooks estate would be to riis'.urb the
peace of his sister's family, who had been
living on him nearly ten years. Besides,
J.me, his sister1, and Mr.' Bunker, his broth

who bad a great irresolute mind,
discouraged him from assuming such a re
sponsibility, as the matrimonial station oc-

cupied by the late lamented Brooks.
"I should like to see you married and

happy, dear," Mrs. Bunker would say, "for
notwithstanding all our affection for you, I
am afraid you are something dis ntisfied
with your present way of living!"

"Oh, I assure you again, sister,'' Samp-
son would reply, "I appreciate your atten-
tions"

' "' "' '''
"And I am sure we delight in doing for

you. Still, if you desire to marry, take
somebody worthy of you, and nothing would

" ' " ::r ' ' "suit me better."
"But; Mrs. Brooks" 1 ''
"A widow with six children! I beg of

you, if you value your peace of mind, don't
marry another man's family1.' Look for some-

body else." " '". -
' She could safely give her brother this ad-

vice, for she well knew he would never mar-

ry any but Lueretia. : " ,"
So Sampson hesitated. Althogh he sigh-

ed for the widow, he felt that it Would be
ungrateful to mai ry against the Wishes of
those who did everything td make him hap- -

; wno were so disinterested m turnishing
is comfort, and who thought so little of the

fortune that would fall to them provided
he died a bachelor, that thjr ere perfect-
ly willing-i-almo- st anxious--tha- t he should
marry anybody but' widow with fut chii
drehf"',u:' cmw. a"ii-r.t'- 'Hj

Such was the state ofaffair', when Samp-
son went one day to cut a saw-lo- g out of the
trunk of a large maple, which the wind had
torn up by the root, not far from the house.
Having thrown his tunt orf (ht ground, and
rolled up his sleeves, Mr. Kepper commenced
choping off the log about eight fet from the
but.''' '- - ivo ,y r,vq.0vt

It Warn hard joh. Sampson' afterwords
said, and at the suu came "pouring down Up-

on him, be was quite exhausted and heated,
bsfore the first cut unit1 Leaving- - th
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Deipocratlo State Convention for

l 8 t) 3ill yi."!. f.: I "

' the Statesman ofWe publish saya

the 29th ult., the call of the Democratic State

Central Committee, for a Convention of De

foirat nf tliA Democracy of Ohio, on the 8th
7

of January next, the object of the Convert

"tloii'. as stated in the call, is ihe nomination

i( candidate or, Governor, Lieutenant Go.

eroor,Seeretary ofStnte, Treasurer of State

Attorney General.one candidate for Supreme

Judge, and one member of the Board of Pub

lie Works. ,'

As the offices for which nominations are

"to be made are of the first importance, the

Democracy will not need to be urged to turn

iut to he County Conventions for the eelec

tion of"Delegates. No county should be

.nnrenresented on such an occasion. The

Democracy should all feel a deep interest in

the Convention. It should be attended large-

ly from every township, village and hamlet

jn, tho State. The day itself is one upon

which Democratic vows should be renewed,

its consecrated memories renewed, mid its

'thrilling recollections revived, that its hal-

lowing influence upon the hearts of the old

friends and lovers of A kdrew Jackson, may

be refreshed and in full vigor through each

generation. Our enemies, it is true are

prostrate now but they are endeavoring to

arouse, form new organizations, and will

strive for the recovery of power under new

names and novel devices.- - Democratic vig-

ilance must be eternal when awake and ac-

tive the power is always ours. Let, tlien,

the ensuing campaign start right by having
m complete representation of the Democracy

t f Ohio on the 8th. '

8th of January Democratic State
, 7 '

Convention.
At a meeting of the Democratic State Cen-

tral committee, held in Columbus, on Thurs-
day evening, November Sa.h, 1854, present
Messrs. Medary, of b'rankliu; Fries, of lium-jlto-

Mitchell, of Knox; Spencer, of Cuya-

hoga; Dickey, (acting fur" Gen. McDowell,)
of Highlaud; and Morgan, of Columbiana,

' ' " ' ' "''it was
Rtdced, That a call be immediately d

fur the assembling of a Democratic
fc5iate Convention, at Columbus, on the 8th
of January, 1853, fir the purpose of placing
in nomination candidates tor the offices of
Governor, Lieutenant Governor, Secretary
of Stale, Treasurer of State, Attorney Gen-

eral, Supreme Judge, and Member of the
Board ot Public Works; and that in conforra-- 4

ity to usage, under the resolution adopted!
by the Democratic State Convention of 1846,
it is hereby recommended to the Democracy

f tin several counties to appoint one dele-

gate to said Convention for every five hun
tired votes cost for the Democratic candidal
tut Governor at tlie last preceding election,
and one additional delegate for any fraction-- ,

f Buraber of Democratic- votes, cast as
eceeding two hundred and fifty.

'" ' Irt accordance' with the above resolution
the Democracy of the several counties of
Ohio are hereby1 notified to meet and ap-

point delegates to a Deftiocintic Convention,
to be held in Columbus, 6n the 8t.li day of

'January, 1853,' according to the ratio set
forth in the following tabU: l;

(We omit the list of counties and dele-

gates'. ' Harrison county is. entitled to three
";lftlegales."'

;EdiMrs of Democratic papers throughout
'OUld, are raspeeifully requested t3 give this

notice out insertion in their columns. '

-- ort.iryt cVM. D: MORGAN, Chairman.
'"NoWTho ' Committee deliberated on
the propriety' of making the Vote at the late
Presidential election, the basis of represcn-- 3

Utkmj bat resolved to adhere to past usage,
and leave'th propriety ' of pinking a change

'In the bands of the Convention itself.

IcoconVention.1 I
' fn pursuance of ,tlt above ;ali of the State
pentwl ComnjiUee, the Central Committee

f, Jjltrrispu county earnestly request its De-

mocracy jto meet in Countv Convention in
the Court House, iu Cadiz, on SuturJuy, the
xou uy i Uecemuer, uz'i, at 1 o clock,
P, $L, fvr the, purpose of Bppointiug three
delegates to, attend the glorious 8th of Jan

i uary Convention. Let there be a general
turnout,,, .,;.,,;.. (;,J)yi:pBDEU.

iuu, jKr.W hope that the above calls will be
- faitfifuDy and promptly attended to by the

jaflahi Democracy 6f Harrison county. We
li8)vVl(ciusvcd a glorious. vietory during the

if twpiigB , in i uug iiyiit " vi y in vu.
ol.u not owe our snorts, Out labor on .in

tHgool oia oMwe. "
.n: ' l:i !

'WBadtltEEs CosottisiME. B. Wash-"'- f

rS(iPf'i Ju'?f Conresa 'jbt'lHi- -

jss.js, brother to Israel ,wabburii, re- -

!ly elected in Maio, They art the sons

"'KMiraet WftShUurni Esf .of Maine.- - This
Is1 probably the' firsVlnstanae of two brothers

fctjjtiag; ogotber jn Congre'sii, from two X- -

.j.tremesot, tjnion.boti Whigs(1fui4piin- -

ten by trade, and both highly esteemed for

their W5jnt ati Bjjral worth.' 'Tbei ire

m ).,..(' ftj ft! unw
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m

V 1

the direction of the stump, and seeing i

nooouy, Mr. aymes suddenly exeiamea
"I vow!" j

' "What?"
"I bet Kepper's been ketched under the

butt of that tree!" - '" '

Mr. Bunker thought it could not be; but!
Symes. assuring him that the last time that
he saw Mr. K., he was in the hole, both run
to the apot; j

"Good Lord!" cried Symes, "here's hisi. .i ,i i ii,.jacket mere a ins axe i vowi ne s a gon
r!"
This was the exclamation which aroused i

Mr. Kepper. He looked through the bush-

es, aad held his breath.
Impossible!" said Bunker, nervously.

"Where is Mr. Kepper then?" demanded
Symes,

"Why he's walked off, I suppose."
"Wulked off walked off in a'brilin sun,

without hi hat? Look here!"
'

Symes picked up the bachelor's hat close
by the basswood bushes, where Mr; Kepper
had dropped it, on going into his retreat.

"I declare that looks bad! muttered Bun-

ker,': !. , ... ,'. j

Mr. Kepper was on the very pointof show-

ing himself, to end the joke and have a
grand laugh over it, when Mr. Bunker made
the remark that ii lovltd bad.
. Now Mr. K. could not have the objecttion

j

to having any man say, such a state of things
looked bad. He himself would been deep-
ly iMnM..url ... i 1 1. AsintMAtinn that. it. Lu.tf.
i J 1 1 ' I V. l. IV.. Villi IHIUII V I L. V IV j

ed bud had he been under the stump. 1 et
the manner in which Mr. B. made the l'e- -

mark, according to Mr. K's way of thinking;
looked bad in itself. To be brief, Mr. B's
countenanie and tone expressed a satisfac-

tion which heeouldnot conceal; and Mr. II. I

thought lio would just try the experiment
of lining still. ,; v ' i '''

"Looks bad. Uuess it does! enea fcymes.
ndh e wore

r

..'
'

'

'

'

'

'
,

.

I t

1

" "&";v'b;! lB grand furniituie.
. No othef wood exeeeds it yetAy.

,... ,
'" tnA--

Aft ecquamUinee of our- -, one 4ft" TJ?.

. . a .

wasn't under tlie stump, he was, and that it
was a kind of duty they owed the 'old falter.''"
to dig kirn out. - ..: .'.: ,

"Digbimoutl 'twould Uke nagge!" mut-- 1

tered Mr. Bunker, rubbuig hie hands-pr- ob-;

ably to keep the flies off. "Tell ton what,
I: it Lu. iK lilU.1- - anrl it kn't mm

though little digging would save a man's life.
So we may as, well make certain that he's
there before we begin." i .. - ' .'i'

"There! to be euro he'i tlwr. I'll go
for the shovels," exclamed Joe. rBv George!
I- .- .K..K-- .. fi.ii... in iu. .Ut"k- - i

ded with emotion, fill bring the, shovels
nt d.,'t vu tliink the oxn will nail the

stumn. over? , I'll bring 'em and try it!r '

Symes ran while Bunker remained
lookinir eempli

, i itAiiirnii miiiLvrvn tviniiiii. iiiiHriT: rr--
-- -j

to tbe momeutary faney Ihauhe wa. in the
bad predicameal eupposed--f, you .and
Uiere,,yeCU never gel me ouu, iiiy

.Bunker walked, around Oie stump,, en
deavoring to look under it,. where (the end
of the rooU protruded, and tinally extlainied.'j
loud enough h Jot tns beluvsd brolhtC ,

hear!?-- ' fiir,i I j i .i!ii--
... "Buried, sure et guns!" H

I..(Am I?" muttered Keppeft ,ilfB- tre
comes Jane, I wonder vhatahe'U vy V',- - ,

, Mr.Bunkr same running ,t the spot,
in a terrible aute of exeitemenW.'

"Dear met" she gasped, "Jv yf Bamp-so- n

inderhe stump!';, m f

"Wejt" laid. Bunker,,' I spose e
, Vto'posehe w, : groapejj oamusou ,m
4, OU. WbatshaU we dH cried, arte greaA--

Ijr agitated. , ,"Grac,ios, liow horrid.,,, pan
he be got ut?wIlowibnghahe beeithere?;'

ngfbiperederJ,TJ;.e

: I
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